A Midfommernightes dreame. 

^Either I miftake yourfhape,and making,quit 9 

Or 5s you are chat (hrewde and knau.fh (prue, 

CalL’d Robin giodfettorv . Are not y ou hee, 

That frights the maidens ottne Villageree, 

Skim rnilke.andfometimes labour to the quer j 
Andboctlefle make the brcathleffehufwitechernc, 
Andfometime makcthe drinke tobeare no barme, 

Miffelead nightwanderers.laughingattherr barme? 

Thole.that Hobgoblin cal) you,andfweetePuck, 

You doe their worke, and they ftiall haue good luck. 

fpcak.fi .rlohril ,m *»t merry 
I ieaft to Oberen,md make him fmile, (them 0 l » 

WhenI a fat and beane-fedhorfc beguile; 

Neyghing,in likeneffe of a filly foie, 

Andfometime lurke I in a golfippesbole. 

In very likeneffe of a rofled crabbc. 

And when (he drinkes,againtt her lips Ibob s 
And on her withered dewlop,poure the ale. 

The wife ft Aunt, telling the laddeff tale. 

Sometime/or three footeftoolcjmiftaketh me ♦ 

Then flippel from her bummejdowne topples me. 

And tailour cry es,and fallcs into a coffe; 

A nd then the whole Quire hould their hippes, and lotfc s 
And waxen in their myrth,andn€cze } and Iweare 
a merrier hower was neuer wafie d there* 

But roome Faery: here comes Oberott. 

Fa And here, my miflrelS.Would that he were gom 
Enter the King of Fairies, At one decrepit b his trme^ 
And the Queette ,at Another ^voit h hers. 

Ob. Ill met by moonelight, proud fyania. ^ 
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A Mklfommer nightes dreame, 

^w.WhatjIealousO^^Fairyrtcippehence. 

1 haue fotfworne his bedde, and company, 

Ob, Tarry ,rafh wanton. Am not I thy Lord? 

Qu. Then I mull be thy Lady: but! know 
When thou haft ftollen away from Fairy land. 

And in the fhape of Cor in fit all day. 

Playing on pipes of corne, andverfing loue. 

To amorous Pbillida.'Why art thou here 
Come from the fartheft fteppe of India? 

But that/orfooth^the bounfing Amazon, 

Your bufkind miftreffe, and your warriour loue. 

To Thtfeus mud be wedded ; and you come, 

Togiue their bedde,ioy and profperitie. 

Ob, How canftthou thus, for lhame,7yM#w», 

Glauncc at my credit, with Hippolita? 

Knowing,! know thy loue to 7 he fens, 

Didft not thou lead him through the glimmering night. 
From Perigcui4,Yihom he rauifhed? 

And make him,withfaire Eaglesjbreake his faith 
With Ariadne , and Antiopa? 

Quee. Theft ate the forgeries of iealoufte: 

And neuer, fince the middle Sommers fpring, 

Met we on hill, in dale,forreft,or meade. 

By paued fountaine, or by ruftiic brooke. 

Or in thebeachedmargentoftheSea, 

To daunce our ringlets to the whittling winde. 

But with thy brawles thou haft difturbd our fport. 
Therefore the windes,pyping to vs in vaine. 

As in reuengejhaue fuckt vp,from the Sea, 

Contagious fogges : which, falling in the land. 

Hath cuery pelting riuet made fo proude. 

That they haue ouerborne their Continents, 

The Oxe hath therefore ftretcht hisyoakein vaine. 

The Ploughman loft his fweat,and the greenecome 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attainde a beardc: 

" B 4 The 









don,i6oo the bodleian library (Arch. G d.45[i]) Octavo 





